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knew where he could sell it to-morrow for a hundred.
But he didn't want to sell it. The longer he looked
at it the more he liked it. Fifty pounds was a lot of
money, but he had done well that summer.

4 I'm not a pawnbroker, you know/ he said,
smiling.

* This is different/ said the man.

Yes, it was. Klitch hadn't seen so beautiful a
thing for a long time.

* All right.   I'll do it/ he said suddenly.

* Cash/ said the man.

*  I think I've got enough.    Come into the back
room/

He sat down and wrote out a declaration* Then
he jumped up.

4 Wait a moment/ he said, * I'll have a witness
if you don't mind.* He went to the little staircase
and called out: * Maria! You there?'

Someone answered, and presently a little woman
with grey hair and a mottled face like a strawberry
came down.

* Here, Maria 1   I want you to witness this/
Mrs. Klitch stared at the big man with great

interest, but she was a discreet woman, did her
business and retired up the stairs again* Then the
man sat down and> holding the pen very clumsily in
his big handj signed his name*

' WhyJ ' Klitch cried. 'Furze? Michael Furze?
Any relation of Mr. Stephen Furze? *

* Pm his brother/ said the man*

That)thought Klitch, is where I got the nose from!

* His brother 1 * Klitch said.   * Stephen Furze's
brother!   Well I never!'

They went back into the front room.
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